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=e[Ir fiery Secs ſcorn'd your Triumphane night, | 
AE E When only Bonfires lent the City light. 

- REG More proudly they like Nero did deſigne 
 TheCiry's flame ſhould make the Country ſhine 
| And all choſe Bells which rung in your applauſ! e 


ted to maintain the Cauſe. 


_ They would have m 9 © 29 
| \ ; inthe you in 10n icem, 
, Flow — TRIP © Y TALAE SLIT: IVES raeakare them ? 


7 jo tifle all rich Chiiifians as a Sec. = 
\ To Bonfires, you their rouling Pulpits turn ; 
Bute chey, inſtead of Tubs, would Churches burn. 
| How weakareyou, who to advance your Cauſe, 
Call in the firmeſupport of Church and Lawes? 
Their Independent ſtrength boldly upbraides 
The old diſcretion of ſuch formall Aides. 
You court the City, and the Nation too, 
They bravely meant to raviſh whom you woo. 
Their daring Chiefs,a W arre did undertake, 
Followd by thoſe who ſtill their Chiefs forſake. 
By ſuch as only would conſult and ſway, 

But you choſe thoſe who fight and can obey. 
By their advantages you gain'd the field, 
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And what they judg'd your weakneſs made them yield, 


As in deſtruCtive W arre, ſo you no lefle, 
Tranſcend them in the growing Arts of Peace. 


You can converſe, and ina diale& 
W here no ſtrange dreſle makes us the truth ſuſpeR ; 
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W here plainneſlc gracefullis, and free from blame, 


As truths fair Nakednelſle 1s free from ſhame. 
They write the ſtyle of ſpirits, you of men ; 


Yet are their Swords leſſe powerfull then your Pen. 


Auſpicious Leader / None ſhall equall thee, 

be mak our Nation and our Language free. 

| But with their W ills, peculiar as their Cauſe. 

| Our Language with ſuch Scripture-phraſe reſtrain, 
As makes the borrow'd holineſſe profane; 

And ſuch ſtrange crimes attempt that whilſt they lack 
All precedents for Plea, they wreſt and rack 
The goodold Prophets, till they fallly draw, 


' From ill tranſlated Hebrew Engliſh Law, 


How ſoon, how boldly, and how ſafely too, 
Have you diſpatch't what not an age could do ? 
Yet greater work enſues, ſuch as will try 
How farre three Realms may on your ſtrength rely? 
Nor can our Hope need Anchors where we find 
A ſudden Courage and delib'rate mind, : 
In doubtfull Battails we may truſt your Sword, 
And in ſuſpected FaRions take your W ord. 
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